PATCHWORK                                        "A"
Mr. Principal. Every street in England is scented
with luxurious wallflowers, I believe, so that the
odour is most agreeable to refined nostrils."
Then, before you have time to dismiss from the
mind this scent-pattern of English urban life, you
arrive at the office.
"Mr. Principal, sair . . . the garden accounts
being checked and found in good and fine order,
require the honour of your signature. The gardener
has also inscribed an order to Cawnpore for thirty-
two packets of best mixed zinnia seed. Most note-
worthy and grandiloquent will be the approach to
the office block by yuletide, sir."
As a matter of fact the zinnias do chatter away
coarsely in their dry beds, like starlings in stubble.
"Grandiloquent" is not such a bad word after all;
and "yuletide," why, S------G------might have done
much worse! I am waiting for the day when he
calls it "The festival of the nativity of the first-born
male child of the most laudable virgin."
However, to my muttons. To-day was scholar-
ship day. Never shall I forget it; but I must write
it all down, I suppose. I wonder whether my
successor would enjoy my diary.
I had planned to have S------G------in my room
to-day as a sort of assessor, and to take a shorthand
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